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ON HOPE AND REFLECTION. 
From MiscELLANEOuUS WoRKS, by J. Biair LINN. 


Tue anticipation of future events, which we con- 
ceive will tend to our happinefs, elates the mind with 
joy and pleafure. We are animated by the lively fallies 
of imagination, and with anxious {miles caft forward a 
fearching eye; the beneficial effects arifing from the de- 
fired event, appear dreffed in the moft beautiful colours, 
and give the mind a captivating glow, which prompts the 
wifhed embrace. But ah! how often does the long look- 
ed for period at length arrive, but only to difappoint the 
unhappy being, lulled by the giddy flights of a warm 
imagination, and dreaming of honour, popularity and 
reward. Led by the fond deceiver Hope, the author in- 
vokes his folitary mufe ; with gloomy pleafure he devifes 
plans ; alone he feeks the hoary genius of refleCtion, and 
gives to the world the offspring of his labour. The 
world with frowns receives the gift; no {mile breaks 
through the fullen gloom, and foon a ftartling voice, not 
that of gentle candour, blafts the nourifhed hope of the 
degraded author. ‘Then from the mufes fpreading grove 
he takes his lonely way, to where decaying oaks refufe 
2 cooling fhade. Nomore he filent ponders on Parnaffus’ 
flowery banks, but feeks the ftagnant pool. Hope firft 
feduced the haplefs Chatterton ; on her he placed his con- 
fidence ; but alas! he placed them upon a deceiver. At 
length wearied of her promifes, he banifhed her from his 
melancholy abode, and fought the arms of death. Hope 
is one of the pleafing paffions of the human breaft ; it fur- 
nifhes the mind with employment, beyond what the 
prefent time affords. We receive nearly an equal plea- 
fure in anticipating fome future event, as if we realized 
it. Hope prefents to us futurity, while Imagination 
decorates it in beautiful robes. Without Hope man 
would lead a dull and unhappy life. It is her which ani- 
mates him, and calls forth his faculties to action, fhe 
gives him ferenity and good humour. Hope, fays Addi- 
fon, isa kind of vital heat in the foul, that cheers and 
gladdens her when fhe does not attend to it—it makes 
pain eafy and labour fweet. : 


How kind and indulgent does Hope lend {miles on 


the youthful lover ; ; fhe conveys him toa beautiful bow- 


* 





er, where the rofe, the jeffamine, and the moft odori- 
ferous flowers lend their fweet perfume; fhe there pre- 
fents to his view the object of his affection, and dwells 
on the future period, when he fhall lead her blooming 
to the altar. When our country calls the foldier to 
arms, when in fight the hoftile armies approach, and 
martial mulic founds the dreadful onfet, what is it that 
keeps alive the courage of the hero, and bids him un- 
dauntedly face the cannon’s bellowing mouth. It is the 
gentle foother Hope that glows within his bofom. He 
hopes he fhall be one of that happy number which fhail 
furvive the confli& ; that victory will crown his valour, 
and that his country will receive him with a wreath of 
laurels. 

There is another 
which he recei 


ftowed upon man, from 
rce of pleafure. This 
power, which i h of a nature widely 
different, feems t in fome itnftances, a little fimilar 
with Hope. Hope anticipates things which are to come ; 
Reflection calls to mind what is pat ; ; the one is the off- 
{pring of that creative power the\imagination, the other 
of the me tthe one is elated by the expectation of 
efs, the meesher locks back with a {mile of 

afure (périenced incidents; the one 
takes its abode ind the cheerful breaft of youth, the other 
in the experienced bofom of old age. We may be faid 
to poffefs double pleafure from the anticipation of the 
happinefs which an approaching event will confer upon 
us, and alfo, that we cannot fully enjoy one without re- 
ftecting upom it. It is hard to determine from which 
of thefe faculties of the mind it is, that we receive the 
moft pleafure. How highly gratifying to the old man, 
muft it be to recollect a well {pent life ; with what delight 
can he dwell on his puerile tricks, and youthful employ- 
ments, when the tinge of health glowed upon his cheek, 
and when ftrength nerved his limbs; the many happy 
years he has enjoyed, bleffed with the fmiles of a youthful 




















bride ; what refpect and attention ought the young to 
liften of hisyouth. If not entertained by them, 
duty Sommand their attention ; we can in no in- 
{tance, an by doing this, draw upon usthe love and 


affection of the aged ; we canin no inftance more agree- 
ably indulge their humours, and beftow on their wrinkled 
countenances, the {mile of fatisfaction. 
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RURAL PROBI@WY, 

Pex: N was born in Brittany, in a village near Vitré; 
when he came into the world, poverty received him in- 
to her cold embrace; he loft his fathcr and mother before 
he could pronounce their names ; he owed his fubfiftence 
to public charity ; he learned to read and write; this was 
the utmoft extent of hiseducation, At the age of fifteen 
he hired himfelf-to a farmer ; he was intrufted with the 
care of a flock. Lucetta, a young girl of the neighbour- 
hood, at the fame time tended her father’s fheep. She led 
them to paftures, where fhe often met Perrin, who paid 
her all the little fervices and afiduities that were poflible 
at his age and in his fituation. ‘Their cuftom of being 
together, their quiet occupations, their innocence, and 
goodnefs of heart, their officious attention to each other, 
produced a mutual attachment : They were fond of each 
other’s company; they waited with impatience forthe hour 
at which they ufually met in the meadow ; they quitted it 
with regret ; becaufe; when they were to leave it, they 
were to feparate. Their young hearts were fufceptible ; 
they already felt the paffion of love, though they were 
ignorant of its mature and its tendency, Five years glid- 
ed away in innocent amufements ; their fentiments grew 
more animated and ardent ; they never met now without 
the warmeft emotions, which were heightened by the 
artlefs expreffions of- their love,. Lucetta frequently 
checked Perrin’s paflion, not without regretting the con- 
ftraint to which fhe was ‘her con{cious and 
ingenuous modefty ; Perf imitated her cau- 
tious behaviour. * 3 united by wed- 
lock, and communicated to eadiother their mutual 
defire. Marriage is the final objet OF rurallove. Seduce- 
ment is net known jm the innocent village ; the coquette 
and the man of intrigue are charaéters not to be met with 
there. Perrin intended to afk Lugetta 9 fer father ; he 
communicated his intention to his gniftrefs, who blufhed 
at the propolal, yet frankly ad dged 
her a very fenfible pleafure. he dit ho: . 
to be prefent at the interview between him and her fa- 
ther; fhetold her lover that fhe was to go to the neigh- 
bouring town the next day; fhe defired him to avail 
himfelf of her abfence, and to acquaint her in the even- 
ing with his fuccefs. 

The young man, at the appointed time, flew to Lucet- 
ta’s father. He opened his mind to him without referve, 
Studied perfuafion and art are not the talents of ruftic 
orators. He frankly told him that he loved Lucetta— 
You Jove my daughter, anfwered the old man abruptly! 
—you would marry her !—are you in earneft, Perrin P— 
How do you propofe to live ? Haye you clothes to give 
her? Have you a roof to cover her ; haye you food to 
fupport her ? You are a fervant; you haye. nothing. 


















Lucetta is not rich enough to maintain you. 
Perrin, you are not ina condition to ife and 
family —I have hands, replied Perrin, health 
and ftrength; a man who loves his wife never wants 


employment ; and what induftry would I not exert to 
maintain Lucetta! Hitherto I have gained five crowns 


expences of the wedding. I will work more diligently. 
my favings will augment ; I fhall be able to take a litt}, 
farm ; the richeft inhabitants of our village have begun 
‘ poorly as I fhail fet off in life; why may not I fucceed 4, 
well as they ?—Very true, Perrin; you are young, 
you may wait yet for fome time ; 
man, my daughter is yours; but till then make me no 
more abfurd and romantic propoials, 
; Perrin could obtain no other anfwer ; he ran to meet 
Lucetta ; he foon found her; 
with his difappointment ; fhé read on his fzce the tidin gs 
he was going to announce.-——My father then has refufed 
you!—Ah Lucetta, how unhappy I am to have been 
born poor! But I have not loft all hope; my fituation 
may change: Your hufband would have {pared no pains 
to procure you a comfortable fubfiftence ; will not your 
lover do as much to have the happinefs of one day 
poffefling you ? We thall yet be united ; I will not quit 
the delightful profpeé&t. I conjure you to keep your heart 
for me; remember you have pledged it tome. Should 
your father propofe a match for you ;—Lucetta!—That 
is the only misfortune I can fear: Your compliance 
would terminate my life. And could I, Perrin, marry 
any one but you! no! if I am/not your wife, I ‘will be 
the wife of no other man upon earth, 

They held this converfation on the road to Vitré, Night 

The 


advancing obliged them to quicken their pace. 
Perrin’s foot hits againft fomethin 


evening was dark, 
He fearches for what occafi- 


on the road, and he falls. 
oned his fail; he finds it; ’tis a heavy bag; he takes it 
he goes 





up; and, curious to know what it coniains, 
with Lucetta into a field where a fire which the peafants 
hadlighted in the day time was yet burning. By the light 
of this fire he opens the bag, and finds gold in it.—What 
do I fee, cried Lucetta!—-Ah! Perrin, you are become 
rich !—Is it poflible, replied Perrin, that it is now in my 
power to poffefs you!’ Can Heaven have been fo propiti- 
ous to our love as to beftew upon me what will procure 
your father’s confent to our marriage, and make us hap- 
py ! This ideainfufes joy into their fouls. They view the 
gold with eagernefs, almoft diftruftful of their eyes ; fome- 
times they quit the fhining obje&, and look on each other 
with tendernefsandtranfport. Their firft furprize being 
abated, they count the fum; it amounts totwelve thou- 
fand livres. They are enchanted with their immenfe 
treafure.~—Ah, Lucetta, cries Perrin, your father can 
no longer oppofe my happinefs. Lucetta cannot find 
words to anfwer him, ; but her eyes are animated and 
‘eloquent ; fhe preffes her lover’s hand with rapture, 
Perrin is now certain that his blifs will foon be ratified : 
He embraces his miftrefs with ardour and ecftacy: He 
is abforbed in the idea of his approaching felicity. 
Amiable Lucetta, cries he, how dear is this fortune to 
me; for I fhall fhare it with you ! » 

They tie up their treafure, and proceed towards Lu. 
cetta’s father’s; for they were determined to fhew it 
immediately to the old man. They were now near his 
houfe, when ena fudden Perrin ftopped. ~—By this gold, 
fays he, we expe to be happy ; but is it ours? It un- 
doubtedly_ belongs to atraveller: The fair of Vitré is 











every year, 1 have faved twenty ; they wall defray the 


juft ended, Some merchant has probably loft it in his 


when I find you a rich | 


he was deeply affeéted § 
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at this very moment, whilft we are giving 
perhaps, isa prey to defpair. 


geturn home ; at ; 
e 

up ourfelves to joy, he, pe 
: Your refleétion is terrible, anfwered Lucetta ; the 


unhappy man, without doubt, is in the utmott diftrefs ; 
can we enjoy what belongs to him ? You make metrem.~ 
ble.—We were carrying this money to your father, re- 

lied Perrin; throughits influence, he would unqueftion- 
ably have confented to make us happy: But could we 
have been happy in ufurping the property of another ? 
Let us go to the re€tor of our parifh; he has always 
fhewn me great humanity; he recommended me to the 
mafter whom I ferve; I fhould take no material ftep 
without confulting him. 

The re€tor was at home, Perrin gave him the bag 
which he had found. He owned that he at firft leoked 
upon it as a gift from Heaven: He acquainted him with 
his love of Lucetta, and with the obftacle which his 


poverty had proved to their union. The good man was: 


all attention to the ftory; he gave them looks of paternal 
affetion ; their behaviour awoke the fenfibility of his 
foul; he faw the ardowr of a mutual paffion gliften in 
their eyes; he admired their paffion: but he more ad- 
mired their probity. He applauded their generous con- 
du&.—Perrin, faid he, cherifh thefe fentiments as long 
zs you live, The confeioufnefs of them will make you 
happy ; and they will draw, down from Providence a 
leffing on your endeavours, We fhail find the owner 
of this money ; he will recompenfe your integrity ; to 
his reward I will add a part of the money I have faved ; 
Lucetta fhall be yours; I will take upon me to ebtain 
her father’s confent ; you are worthy of each other, If 
the money which you have depofited with me is not re- 
claimed, it belongs to the poor; you are poor; in ree 
ftoring it to-you 1 fhall think that I a& in obedience to 
Providence, who by your finding it and lodging it with 
me, has already marked you out as an object of his fa- 
vour. 

The two lovers retired, fatisfied with having done 
their duty, and enlivened with the hope of being 
united, The bag was proclaimed in the re€&tor’s par 
advertifements of it were pofted up at Vitré, and all 
neighbouring villages. It was claimed by many avaricious 
and felfifa perfons: but none of them gave an accu- 
rate account of the fum, the fpeeie, and the bag which 
contained it, 

(Fo be concluded in our next, } 
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Letters addrefed to Younc Women, (married or fingle) by 
Mrs, GrrerrrrH. 





LETTER VIIf, 


THE SUBJECT OF (ECONOMY CONTINUED——SEPARATE 


PURSES, &c. &c. 


Tae fubje& neareft my heart (your eafe and welfare) 
will flow tomy pen. Your family affairs will and ought 
to engrofs much of your time. 

The old maxim, that without frugality none can be rich, 
and with it very few would be poor, can never be too 
much inculcated. Your prudence is fuch, that I know 


* 


you will ftri&ly attend to the article of regularity in ex- 
pences, and never exceed on any account, that part 
which more immediately falls under your fhare of manage- 
ment; be it much or little, the great affair is to keep 
within it. Every perfon who has been fo imprudent as 
to exceed their circumftances, muft, ‘in order to retrieve 
the bad management, refolutely avoid certain expences, 
which have been the moft formidable articles. The pla- 
cid fatisfa€tion, the quiet flumbers of thofe people who 
inflexibly meafure their expences, and, confine their 
defires within the circle of their yearly revenue (what- 
ever it is) is as impoffible to be defcribed, as the dreadful 
confequences and refleftions muft be which arife froma, 
contrary condu&, 


Many wives approve of the fcheme of a yearly income 
fet apart for their own private ufe ; but furely all feparate 
purfes are unnecéfary ; for if a woman can give her perfors: 
to a man, anddepend-on him for the happinefs of her 
whole life, fhe may well rely on his honour for whatever 
her expences may be: there feems lefs of generojity than ef 
prudence in this meafure. Undoubtedly, there fhould be 
no referve of expenceson either fide, and where there is but 
one heart, one would imagine there fhould be but one 
purfe. ; 

One fhouldexprefs fome degree of furprize, if, on two 
poor induftrious people marrying, one of them was te” 
referve a feparate fhare of their {mall gains apart frem 
the other ; one fhould naturally imagine they were both 
equally entitled tot common ftock. Surely @be’ 
fame obfervation in higher and. 
rate: wance, 
turn into ex-; 
















may run many 
travagance ; whi 
to gratify, by not bei 
their hufbands, might never havi 
But furely, toy; 
who is great] 

















can be no antage ; fer what wife, 
Mideration for her huf. 
Wport the idea of with- 
7 fen kiiowing fhe had it 
in her power, 3 } to the utmoft his 
prefent diftrefs, or contributing to his future eafe, by . 
joyfully relinguifhing every poflible relief in her power 
for his advantage? A /eparate provifion may be prudent ;. 


| but does it not fupply a doubt of the hufband’s genc- 
 rofty 2 

Many women obje& to acquairt an hufband of their 
_Common expences; but if he is reafonable, he will fee 
| the expence is neefary ; and if it be not fo, the wife is - 
better without it. In fhort, it feems an abfolute con- 
tradition to have feparate interefts, where we are te 
imagine the friendfhip is fo tender and facred. Many 
women may think I am preaching up fad doétrine on this 
head ; but their objections to it are eafily anfwered, by 
afking, if A and wife (as they are called) be one or 
not? If not, all prudent caution on this article is abfo-: 
lutely neceffary ; but if the former, there can be no’ 
feparate purfes or feparate interefts, 

















Believe me your moh affeGionate friend, &o, 
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THE APPARITIONIST. 
AN INTERESTING FRAGMENT, 
YOUND AMONG THE PAPERS OF COUNT OF*##*# 
Tranflated from the German of Schiller, 
(Continued from Page 79.) 


Diente all this time the Prinee ftood fearlefs and 
tranquil, his eyes fixedon the fecond apparition, “Ven, i 
‘’ know thee’’ faid he at laft, with emotion; * Thou 
‘© art Lanoy. Thou art my friend. Whence doft 
** thou come P”’ 

** Eternity is mute. Afk me about my paft life.” 

‘* ] wifh to know who it is that lives in the Convent 
*“ which thou mentionedft to me in thy laft moments.” 

‘6 My daughter.” 

** How? Haft thou beena father ?” 

‘© Woe is me that I was not fuch an oneas I ought to 
* have been,” 

‘* Art thou not happy, Lanoy! > 

“* God has judged.”’ 

** Can I render thee any further fervice in this world?” 

‘*¢ None, but to think of thyfelf,”’ 

“* How muft | do it ?” 

*¢ Thou wil’ft hear at Rome.’’ 

The thunder again rolled ; a black cloud of fmoke fill- 
edthe room; it difperfed, and the figure was no longer 
vifible, I forced open one of the window fhutters. It 
was day break. 






















The conjurer now recovered fenfes, ‘* Where are 
“ ” afked he, feeing.the . The Ruffian Of- 
fic ( over his fhoul- 


der: ‘ Juggler a terrible coun- 
tenance; ‘* thou 
ered his face atten- 
himfelf at his feet. 


The 


tively, {creamed 

We looked a 
‘Prince eafily® 
mian, and the 
his tongue. Fearanda 
~ motionleis, our eyes wet 
who beheld us with ae v : 
deur and fuperiority. “A” mim 
filence, another. Rabies 
heard. 

A violent knocking at the door drew us at laft out of 
this ftupefa&tion. 
and a Bailiff, withthe watch, immediately entered. “Here 
** they are, all together!’ faid he to his followers—Then 
addreffing himfelf to us—‘ In the name of the Senate,” 
continued he, ‘I arreft you.’”” We were furrounded 
before we had time to recolle& ourfelves. The Ruffian 
Officer, whom I fhall again call the Arminian, took the 
Bailiff afide, and, notwithftanding the confufion I was 
in, I obferved him whifpering to the latter, and fhew- 
ing hima written paper. The Bailiff bowing refpe&ful- 
ly, immediately quitted him, turned to us, and taking 
off his hat, faid: ** Gentlemen, I hu g your par- 
don for having confounded you with this villain. I 
** fhall not enquire who you are, as this gentleman aflures 
** me you are men of honour.’”? At the fame time he 
gave his companions a fign to leave us at liberty, He 
' 


not a breath was to we 








The deor fell in pieces into the room, 





ordered the Sicilian to be bound and guarded. ‘ The 
** fellow is well known,” added he, ‘* we have been fearch. 
** ing for him thefe feven months.” 


The wretched Conjurer was now become a real obje&of 
pity. The terror caufed by the fecond apparition, and by | 
this unexpeéted arreft, had together overpowered his | 
Helplefs as a child, he fuffered himfelf to be | 


‘His eyes were wide open § 


fenfes. 
bound without refiftance, 
and immovable; his face pale as death. Not a word 
efcaped his quivering lips. Every moment we thought 
he was falling into convulfions, The Prince was 
moved by the fituation in which he faw him. He 
difcovered his rank to the Baitiff, and intreated him to 
grant the Conjurer his liberty. ‘* You do not know, 
‘* my Prince,”’ faid the Bailiff, ** for whom your high. 
** nefs is fo generoufly interceding. The juggling tricks 
‘¢ by which he endeavoured to deceive you, are the leaf 
‘‘ of his crimes, We have fecured his accomplices; 
© they depofe terrible fa&ts againft him. He may think 
‘* himfelf happy ifhe is only punifhed with the galleys.” 

In the mean time we faw the Inn-keeper and his family 

tied together and led through the yard. ‘ He too!” 
faid the Prince, *‘ and what is his crime ?”’ 
‘* He has concealed the Sicilian, and aéted as his accom. 
** plice ;’? anfwered the Bailiff. ‘* He affifted him in his 
** deceptions and robberies, and fhared the booty with 
‘¢ him, 
‘‘ ly.”’ Then, turning to his companions, he ordered 
them to fearch the houfe, and to bring him whatever 
they might find. 

The Prince looked for the Arminian, but he had dif- 
appeared, In the confufion occafioned by the arrival of 
the watch, he had found means to fteal away unperceiv- 
ed. The Prince was inconfolable. He declared he 
would fend all his fervants, he would go himfelf in 
fearch of this myfterious man. He wifhed to have me 
along with him. I looked out of the window ; the houfe 
was furrounded by a great number of people, who had af- 
pled from curiofity, on hearing of thisevent. It was 
Mfible to get through the crowd, I reprefented to 
Prince, that if it was the Arminian’s ferious in- 


quainted with the means of doing it, that all our enqui- 
ries would prove fruitlefs. ‘ Let us rather remain here 
‘a little longer,” added I, ‘ This Bailiff, to whom, 


‘¢ if Iam not miftaken, he has difcovered himfelf, may | 


‘*¢ perhaps give us amore particular account of him,” 

At the fame time we recolleéed that we were ftill un- 
drefled, We went to the other pavilion and put on our 
clothes in hafte. 
ed the fearching of the houfe. 

The altar having been removed, and the boards of the 
floor taken up, a {pacious vault was difcovered. It was 
fo high that a man might fit upright in it with eafe, and 
was feparated from the cave by a fecret door and a nar- 
row ftair cafe. In this vault they found an cle&rical ma- 
chine, a clock, anda little filver bell, which, as well as 


the ele&trical machine, had a communication with the | 


altar and the crucifix that was faftened upon it. A 
hole had been made in the window fhutter, oppofite the 


chimney, which opened and fhut with a flide, In this 
* 





Your Highnefs fhall be convinced of it prefent- 


tention to conceal himielf from us, he was fo well ac- | 


When we came back, they had finifh- 
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FOR SEPTEMBER, 


A SONWN ET: 


Tranflaied from the ortginal Irifh, as now fpoken in that part 
of Ireland called the Deafey’ 5 county, 


1 was on the white hawthorn, on the brow of the 
valley, I faw the ring of day fir break. 

The foft, the young, the gay, delightful morning, 
kiffed the crimfon off the rofe, mixed it with her {miles, 
and laughed the feafon onus, 

Rife, my Evelina, foul that informs my heart; do 
thou {mile too, more lovely than the morning in her 
blufhes, more modeft than the rifled lily, when weeping 
in her dews. 

Pride of the weftern fhore, the fky’s blue face, when 
cleared by dancing f{un-beams, looks not ferener than thy 
countenance, The richnefs of the wild honey is on thy 
lip, and thy breath exhales {weets like the apple bloffoms, 

Black are thy locks, my Evelina, and polifhed as the 
raven’s {mooth pinions, the fwan’s filver plumage is not 
fairer than thy neck, and the witch of Jove heaves all 

_her enchantments from thy bofom. 

Rife, my Evelina, the {prightly beam of the fun 
defcends to kile thee, and the heath referves its bloom 
to grect thee with its odour, 

Thy lover will pick thee ftrawberries from the lofty 
cragg, and rob the hazel of its yellow nuts. My berries 
fhall be red as thy lips, and my nuts ripe and milky as 
the love begotten fluid in the bridal bofom. 

Queen of the cheerful {mile, fhall I not meet thee in 
the mofs grown cave, and prefs thy beauties in the wood 
of Mifcother ? How long wilt thou leave me, Evelina, 
mournful as the lone fon of the rock, telling thy beauties 
to the pafling gale, and pouring out my complaints to 
the grey ftone in the valley ? 

‘And didft thou hear my fong, O virgin daughter of a 
meek eyed mother ! 

Thou comeft, Evelina, like fummer to the children 
of froft, and welcome are thy fteps to my view as the 
harbinger of fight to the eye of darknefs ! 

HH FAFA HEHEHE HEHE 
For the New-YorK WEEKLY MAGAZINE, 
Mr. Butt, : 


Pleafe to infert in your Magazine the following Enigma of 
amiable young ladies, under fixteen years of age, and you 
will oblige 


: 


| A SUBSCRIBER, 
. Five-tenths of a fong of thank{giving, and a confo- 

nbit, 

2. An efculent graim, changing a letter, and three- 
fourths of a boundary. 

3. The moft induftrious infe&, a opilennni, and the 
lord of the creation, 

4. One of the twelve figns of the zodiac. 

5. Two-fourths of a mufical inftrument, a confonant, 
and four-fixths of the name of a plant, 

6. A {mall rivulet, and a confonant, 

7. Two-fifths ofan examiner andtwo-eighths ofa bird. 

8. Three-fourths of a pond- -fifh, and three-fixths of a- 
kind of hawk. 


CURIOSUS. 
New-Yorx, September 4, 1795. 
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On Saturday evening Isit, by the Rev. Mr. Miller, 
fr, Joun A, Cuapman, to Miis Sariy Lerann, 


daughter of Mr. Tuomas Letanp, of this city. 

On Saturday fe’nnight, by the Rev, Dr. Rodgers, Fr- 
tix bE Sr, Hiraire, Efg; to Milfs Magcaret Suirn, 
both of this city. 

Same evening, by the Rev. Dr. Rodgers, Cuartes 
Avams, Efq; to Mifs Satty Smitn, both of this city. 
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Refulis of METEOROLOGICAL OBSERVATIONS for tne 


month of Auguft, 1795. 
Mean Temperature of the Thermometor on Farnhetie’s Scale— 


deg. 100. 
At 8, A.M. 976 24 
Do, do, do. ‘Pees OS gt 
Do, do. do. 6, P.M, 9% 13 
Do. of the whole month 79 28 
Greateft monthly range between 
the 7th & aif 36 ° 
The warmett day the 7th 93 50 
Do. do. in 24 hours between the 
2oth and aift 30 5° 
The cooleft do, the 21 ft 57 50 


14 days it was clearat 8, 1 & 6 e’clock. 
9 do. it was cloudyat at 8,1, & 6 o’clock. 


11 do. it raified 
polity. fiward of ny. &s. 


17 do, the wi 
of he month, the mercury’ was 






N. B. On the 
4-50 degrees higher'than any day of the lat fummer, 


EEK 
METEOROLOGICAL OBSERVATIONS, 


*From the 1ft to @h@ 7th inft. 






Days of the Prevatling | OBSERVATIONS on the 
Month. | 8,4 winds. WEATHER. 
deg. 8 1. 6. 8. 1. 6. 
Sept. 1] 73 w.N. do. | cloudy light wind. 
e2!| 66 70 NE. do.j|rain, high wind. 
3) 65 71 w.do.do. {clear do. do. 
4| %4 15 Nw. clear do. . do. 
5) 67 74 §° 72 nw. do.|{cloudy, do, do. 
6| 70 15 73 nw. do. | clear, do. do, 
7} 6B 50 74~—C. N. NE.|rain, do. 
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For the New-York Weekty Macazins. 
THE HERMITT. . 


Ix yonder Cave, ’midft tow’ring trees, 
Confin’d withia a mighty wood, 

A Hermit lives, he lives in eafe, 
He thinks of nought but doing good. 


No anxious cares corrode his mind, 
No griefs difturb his aged breaft ; 

Within his ancient wood confjn’d, 
To him the world is but a jeft. 


Near by his cave a purling rill, 

To quench his thirft, runs bubbling by; 
Of Roots and herbs he eats his fill, 

At night lies down without a figh, 


In folitude he flill finds charms 
T’endear to him his fav’rite fpot; 

And while he dwells fecure from harms 
He glories in his happy lot. 


Such the delights a wood contains ; 
In ev'ry ftate contentment heals * 
The worft of ills—the wortt of pains. 
Niw- -Yorx, September 4, 1795. 


Such are the joys a Hermit feels, ; ? 


ALE 








To tne MEMORY 


For the New-York Weexrty MAGAZINE. 


or LEWIS GRAHAM, wuo A few 
DAYS SINCE, IN HIS SIXTEENTH ¥YRARy FELL A VICTIM TO 


THE PREVAILING EPIDEMIC. 


A UTUMN begins its dreaty reign; 
Grey mifts upon the mountains lie ;— 

Soon fhall the foilage ftrew the plain, 
And ev'ry charin of nature die. 


The wither’d treethe yellow dale 
Will foothe the forrows of my heart; 
Like nature, I alas bewail— 
Forc’d from a deareit friend to part. 


Viatve had form’d his youthful mind ; 
Vice was a ftranger to his breaft; 
Pity his gen’rous foul inclia’d 
To help the wretched and diftreft. 


But who can ftop the fleeting breath ? 
Ev’n virtue hath not pow’r to fave ! 
All muft obey the cali of death, 
And moulder in the filent grave. 


So fell my friend, to death a prey: 
Where {wells the turf on yonder heath, 
There Lewrs joins his native clay, 
And flumbers ir the arms of death. 


he rofe-+the fun which fhines fo bright 

prt emblems of thy fleeting day; 
Soon fo] is Sid in fhades of night— A 

» The blooming flowret fades Se, & 
Ev'n fo thy days were quick Pee 

The rofe of health foon took its Aight; 
That eye which once with luftre fhone 


Is clos’d in cverlatingai™ 


But why fhould I lament thy doom; * 
Why {pend each paffing hour in grief; qiRaiiit 
Can tears reftore thee from the tomb!) 9) ") & ye 


Can forrow bring the heart relief * cas Usa 


Tho’ friendfhip o’er thy fate houldigrieve ; 
Tho’ pity’s tears thy afhes lave; 

Can death’s dim eye thofe woes perceive ! 
Or dwells thy fpirit in the grave ! 


No—Buriting from death’s gloomy fway 
Th’ ethereal {pirit {wiftly flies, - 


» And, borne upon the wings of day, 


Claims its bright manfion in the {kies. 


New-York, September 1, 1795. 


—a (ee 
THE MISER AND THE MOUSE. 
An ErrcgrRaAM FROM THE GREEK. 
O a Moufe, faysa Mifer, ‘* My dear Mr. Moule, 
Pray what may you pleafe for to want in my houfe ?”” 

Says the Moule, ‘* Mr. Mifer, pray keep yourfelf quiet, 
You are fafe in your perfon, your purfe, and your diet ; 
A lodging I want, which e’en you may afford, 
But none would come here to beg, borrow, or board.” 


THE NEW-YORK WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 











Fer the New-Youx Weexty MAcAzine. 


I aM aware that the fubjeéts of the following compofition, and the fucs 


ceeding ones, which may appear undér the fame fignature, are, in general, 


of too ferious a nature to fuit many of the readers ofthe MaGAZzInNe: 


but 


it is certainly (if I may be allowed the expreflion) an error on the right 


fide of the queftion. 
with the charaéter of a BOANERGES: 


Nor am I ignorant that the author will be ftamped 
yet, as thefe poems fhew the drift of 


his mind at the feveral times when they were written, he is not folicitous 
about the epithets which may be beftowed upon him. And when I add, 
that thefe pieces are chiefly produétions of his pueri/e years, I hope the can- 


did reader, from a confideration of the many inevitable errors which 


the 


moft mature judgment is liable to fall into, will not treatthem with feve- 
rity ; butrather fofter the {moking flame of a young genius, juft venturing 


to appear abroad in the world. 
TO MY COMPANIONS. 


Loox. look! Oh, take a view 
Of our moft wretched itate ! 

Aad ftraight a way with zeal purfue, 
To fly from frowning fate. 


As ona precipice, 
We all blindfolded ftand ; 
Whofe lofty top heaves to the fkies, 
And bafe falutes the land. 


But fee, below it roll 
Billows of fire and fmoke ; 
Oceans of flame, where devils howl, 
And ghofts of ghaftly look. 


Toward thefe miferies 
We all flide fwiftly on, 

Till from the flipp’ry precipice 
We'll headlong tumble down. 


Now could we have our fight, 
And all thefe dangers know, 
We'd haften from the flipp’ry height, 
To fafer ground we'd go. 


So, if we do not ceafe 
From ev’ry kind of fin, 

The happy gates of joy and peace 
We ne’er fhall enter in. 


But blinded, we thall go 
To everlafting pain : 

Plung’d inthe gulph of endlefs wee, 
To never rife again. 


And now to what I’ve faid, 
I beg you to attend ; 
Behold your danger, be afraid, 
And ftraight begin to mend. 


ETHICUS, 


Norru-Casriz, December 12, 1787. 





Gract arter Dinner At A Misers. 
H A N KS for this miracle; it is no lefs 
Than finding manna in the wildernefs ; 
In midft of famine we have found relief ; 
And feenthe wonder of a chine of beef ;- 
Chimnies have fmok’d that never fmok’d before, 
And we have din’d where we fhall dine no more. 
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